b

; cowﬁmt.

"3 "‘"?T"?T“‘“ﬂwi A

e
FEATE

- =
TP | ﬁ 'HF -
= l':l 2.5 =

T T —
%
'.. ] \ L)
¢
—— -

The Battle

By
GevelaMoffett

1909, by G. W.
Dillingham Co. .
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[conTINUED.]

“He's a fine youpg fellow, that
Philip Ames, isn't he?'

“Puil? Indeed be I8 But if any-
body tells you that he Is easy Lo un-
derstand”—

“Gentle seems to understand him.”

“Gentle thinks he does. Say. Mr.
Juckson, you have Gentle worrled, all
nlghit.”

417 How ¥

“Oh, with all this bakeshop busliess,
Before you came it was nothing but
the wrotgs of the poor, Now It's noth-
ing but woney making scheimnes."

“You think Phillp is interested®”
gsked ensually,

Suterested? Your Enow he Is inter-
estod.  Why, wosterday, Gentle was
trylng to talk tepement house veform
to Puil. but he hardiy listened. He
wis flzuring out the profits of that
electrien! machine for kneading bhread.”

“(ood!"

Haggleton was immensely pleasod.

“1 never saw Phil thnt way before,
eontinued Jenny slowly.

“You llke him, don't yon?"

“Everybody Hkes him, 1 love him."”

Jenny continued:

“Yes, he s ehanged.
of cniconrages me."”

“How so?

Jenny stumbled on,

“Yon have made me see” the young
womnn was saying, “that there are
two Phillps—the one Gentle knows and
the one you know.'

.

hie

Aud this sort

Bhe guged at the picture.

“Yee," shie added, with a contentad
gmile, “that's it—two Philips, You
have wnked up the one that Gentle
does not know, Why shouldn't 1"

“T'wo  Phillps? “What a  strange
faney ™
CJHageleton gpoke merely (o make her
gl‘ ”l]

“1 tell you there are (wo Philips.”
she: Insleted, “One Phllip loves this
tenlned narse. What's them |t|. *with
the other I'hillp loving me?™

She emiled up conlidingly

“Here s n Il.r'\'.' compliention,”
themght Flaggleton—*"still snother 1
tle to be fonght over Philip!™

“Do you rewily think that wn (L]
win him awny from this girl¥ he
asked,

The answer singgered hilm.
“Do you veally think that you cnn

win him away from Gentle?"

What did this young woman know §
Not that he was Philip's father, ol
conurae, Dut the rest of it she had
gauged pretty accurately by !muilluu
no doubt,

denoy began to pny her compliments
to her hated rival,

“Hhe makes we tired with her alrs,
sad she alu't strong for you, Mr. Jack-
son,'” she added viclously. “When 1
wet lier 1 saw that she didn't eare for
me, aud =be doesn't know anything
abont me. You do, though I never
told yon."

“1 have gucsged a lttle, Jenny, |
respect yon sl the more for your grit

In veruenine: here
“To yous | am glad of 4at,.  Well
this Mis=e X rel nin'ttse much of o

“I admire yo, Jenny, lor Jpour pluch
and your honesty.”

much berself, It wag her brother that

put me on the downslide.”

“Her brother?”

“Yes, the brother of the girl Thilip
Is golng to marry—this stuckup uurse!
I've n good mind to tell Philip.”

“tler brother is not her fault.*

“No, 1 suppose he's mine, Bl.il I am
going to tell him,"

“Do you think that wouh.l be faier®”

“All's falr In love”

Maggleton lgoked nt the Ormly closed
month and doubted bis ablliity to pers

“sunde her,
“You know 1 like you very much?”

pluck’ and your honesty. You are
good woman notwithstanding what is
bebind you—a fine woman, Are you
golug to do a mean thing and disap
point me

“Ia It mean?" she asked.

“You know It Is. You will lower
Fyourself in your own eyes and In the
eyes of all of wse. It would be un-
worthy of you."

Jenny sat silent.

“1 won't tell,” she finully said. *“I
will play fair. 1 do it only for your
ke

“You do It because you are the fine
voman I knew you were.'l

He bent forward and kissed her
‘ghtly on the cheek, B8he furtively
wiped her eyes.

“But 1 am going to fight fer my
other Philip to the end.,” she declared

Aefuntly,” *just' a8 you are going to
fight for yours.”

“That's anderstood. Now, Jenny.
something else, When this bakeshop
scheme ecomes off you'll get eight a
week. We're golng to brighten up
your lfe and your father's.”.

“There is only one thing that cnan

1 brighten up my Hfe, and father—well,

e has no hope for the future,”
“Ab, yes, he fulled in business ¥
“He had an oll business o loww,
Buat the rrost couldn’t let us go hy.
John J's wagons uondersold us at our
wn door. Now futher Is o helper n
i eelhivr bualieshop*
“Thot is the lnw of buslvess, Jenny
s survival of the fttest.”
“Yes, | suppose 80,  Buat it's hard to
prove thut 10 those who don't fit,"
CHAPMIER X,
THE BATTLE'S ON.

“ ENTLE knocked and entered,
‘ “Ah, how Is Mr. Gentle,”

smid Huggleton, putting down

bis hat agnin, *"annd what
bricgs hiin here ¥
"Il come right to the pelont, Mr.—

Ar, Jackson”  Genotle glanced around
him cantiously. 1 want to have It out
with you before Philip comes in.*

“1 expect bl luter on to report on
our bukeshop orgaoization.”

“Al Avd you ask what the trouble
i) Thers you bave it! We bave noth-
Ing but bakeshops bere, nothing but
achemes o wiking woney. [ wanted
You to study the problems of poverty
with Philip™

'atdoy mwe, That was wol our ar-

rangement.  Understand, 1 am a poor
T [J istling for n living™
A poor panl It's 2 wonder no one
Ling recognuliaxd yoo yer!™
“The aewspupers say | am away on
my L it Nobwody kpows thoat I'm
Ml ey nobody s looking for me™
“HHut *h kuows."
“hitip will e silent,"
“Phnt's the mble, Mr. Haggleton.
[\ Enn torodtod:
) it s that-it will help me
t i Anik | waorth win-
It lew, Tt biiw anothsr wse—na
1 | ter AlY wou - klckers.
Lank at tlils oo aml think what 5t
wins.
Haggleton lovked signiflenntly around
ot the evidenee of his driving power.
His ere stopped at the two windows

faciog the Bust river, with their view
of Brooklyn bridge.

“By the way,” be asked, “what's the
matter with joining these two little
windows Into one large observation
window? We sball have the finest
view In the city.”

“What about the landlord?’ asked
Gentle,

“The landlord never objects to Im-
provements in the property If the ten-
ant pays for them, We'll pay for that
window."

“Philip fis
Gontle,

“Mr. Gentle, vou are just getting ac
quaivted with him:  Fle's my son.™

“Hie s fasclonied by the Iden <hat
John J. Haggleton is dolng this ex-
traordinary thing.'”

~Just 8o, Mr. Gentle, And he will be
more fascioared when he kpows why
John J. Haggleton undertook to do it,"

“It was a clever move."

“No, It has turned out to be a clever
move. | am gaining ground with the
boy every day, but that's not why 1
am doing it. 1 am sixty years old,
AMr. Gentle, and used to my comfarts,
Do you think I'd stand all this because
it was a clever move? No, sir! 1
stayed down here on account of a few
little words that my son fired at wme,
He looked wme straight In the eyes and
sald. *You've got to do your own lov-
Ing yourself.'! Heavens! That hit me
hard! U'm mot gerting sentimental
I'mn going to fight yon for all I'm
waorth, Mr. Gentle, but when yon've
payed your Inst eard and told my
hay the worst you can tell about me.
then, anyhow, he's got to know thot
Lis father came down bere and lHved
In a tenemoent”—

He gtopped o wmoment.

“Beenuse bis father wanted to do his
own loving himself."™

"Yet you wounld influence him to be
hard and selfish,”

“I want him to be a fine business
man."

“And L rejoined Gentle slowly,
“want him to be a fine man.”

“H'm! 1 don't expect my son to
be a business man awd notbing else.
I'm gind to have Lim study these prob-
lems of poverty, All 1 ask Is that you
and he be reasonable. Suppose we
draw up o plan that will satisfy all of
us, I put up one milllon, two mil-
loons, five milllons, If we can work out
some sound scheme of public’ better-
ment.”

“Five mililons”" gasped Gentle.

“Yes. slr, fve milllons.  And 1 should
want the work of earrying ont such a
scheme, the executive work, to be In
your hands.'

Geotle reflected. It wos a8 great
thance for him, and-what tonched
him fur more—n great chance for the
poor. What could he not do with so
much money? A sudden thought

demoralized.” grumbled

| struck Geatle.

Ob, ho, here was the

nigger in the wood plle. John 4. was
John J. still

*Then Phillp would know his
father?” ;

“0f course.”

“And bhis motber? What about her?"

Haggleton was ready for him. He
never made a proposition without hav-
ing prepared it in all detalls, foreseen
all objectlons. Bo now be answered
readily:

“We will tell Phillp that there was
trouble years ago between his mother
and me. I'll admit that I was much
in+the wrong—absorbed In business;
:ool:m about money. That ought to

‘ Ll

*Ob, no, not with Phillp. It is too |
vague. He must know exactly what |
the trouble was."

“Out with it exclaimed Haggleton.

}*You mean that Phillp must see that
statement."”

1 mean that justice must be done
to a noble woman."

But Haggleton presented his argu-
ments with restrained vehemence,

“You talk about my wife and the
wrong 1 did., 1 ecan't atone to her,
enn 1?7 For she fs dead! If I atone
to anybody I've got to pay to the liv-
ing, have | not? After all, that was)
what his mother wanted—to have Phil-
ip do good with wy mooey, Now be'll
do were good than she over drenmed

of 'l pue aside—what did 1 =ay?
Five wmillions? il put aside ten mils
Hong for a great battle against pover-
{2l

“Ten millons!"™

“Ten millions, but not one dollar un-
lesa | pet my son,”

“There still remalins
stntement,” sald Gentle,

“You ure bound by your promise to
see her wish carried out, are you not?"
argued Haggleton, *“*Now, If it is nc.
complished without the statement”—

“See! You thiok that I ought to de
stroy it?"

“Don't you?"

Haggleton followed up the ndvantage
already won,

“You have considered yourself and
my dead wife in the matter,” he polint-
ed out. “Bat what about hillp? Sop
pose he preferred not to see this state
ment—suppose he hesitated? You would
advise against it, would yon por®*

“In the clrenmsgtunces 1—1 think 1|
would.”

Haggleton bent, held out Ili». hinnd, J

“Then we'll leave it to him,'
eluded. “bhut not notll 1 say the w

Gentle nodded assent.  The peactic
man of affales hind shown Inm bow to

your wife's

" he con- |

carry ont the dend woman’s wisheg
withont unneees ‘:,'_: barm to the 11y
ing, !

Phllip entered.
“Well, did yvon suereri?

askedl Fng-|

gloton, watehlug Geutle out of the cor- |
| ner of his eye. '

“Indesd 1 did,” exulted the vonr
man. 1 got the kneading' machiive o
eredit with o bhundred doliars phd
down."”

“And how abomt the lone?

“The Wisconsin mills will farnish it
to the combiuntion at 15 per cent o
the jobhbers® price”™

“They will nccept thirty day notos
from the different bakera®”

“Exactly. No trouble gbout it at
all.”

Haggleton turned to Gentle, *

“You see.” he pointed ont, “we shnll
save on wanges nnd material,  We'll do
4 bigger business because we'll seli
better bread—and cheaper bread”
Then he turned to Philip ngain,

“How many bakers have come into
the combination " he asked,

“8ix so far, but we éan get more.”

“Get more? echowd the wmillionnlre,
“Why, within ten dnys all the lle
bakers on the east side will be tum-
bling over thetueolves o getr In,”

“Thes've got o come fn,'”
Phillp grimiy, “or"-

“Op what?™

It was Gonile who spolie,
wans a world of meaning In his volce
This was [Puilip, the friend of the
poor.« Indeed, the boy had drifted far
away from his teachings in these few
days under Haggleton's influence.

Plilip looked at him; then his eyes
wavered, He saw the accusation in
his old friend's face.

“They've got to come In, or go out
of business."

“Philip,” said Gentle quietly and
very grave!ly—Philip, my boy, do you
realize thnt you are bullding up a lit-
tle trust? That you will turn men out
of work?"

The young man looked uncasy,

“A few wmen will be thrown out of
work. But we'll give better bread
and cheaper bread to the whole euast
side."”

“Just so,” deelared Hagegleton, And
he added, “Incidentally [ will prove
that o poor man ke Moran enn con-
quer these repement house conditions
if he has any, guwption®

Fingeletas wank

“Weld better take that cmpty flat
poross the hall for gleeping rooms, We
shall need this one for oflices.”

“ln A little while,” he asserted,
“you'll see Joe Canlfrey at work in a
elean shirt, with pool rooms cut out.
and Moran will stop kicking."

“1 doubt that, Mr. Haggleton,"
Gentle dryly.

“As long As a man bhas no money
he's n kieker about the wrongs of the
poor, Mr, Gentle. Give him some.
and he stops kicking. That's why So-
clallsts are poor.”

“Sowe Soclallsts are rich™

“Oh. yes,"” answered [Haggleton,
“parlor Soclalists, but they never earn-
ed the money themselves™

Philip came to the assistance of his
old friend. I

“SUIL” be sald, torniog to Haggle
ton, “the main peint Is that thiogs In
this country are pot falr between the
rich and the poor™

Haggleton faced Phllip aud Geotle.
He felt the tlme bad come for A de-
clslve statement,

(Continued on pago 1ty part 8.)
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At SUTTERBY'S FEED BARN

Owosso, Michigan

Saturday, Dec., 11, 1909

At 1200 p. m. Sharp

This fine lot of Draft Bred Colts were hred and raised near l.l\\.h City,
18 Colts coming 3 years old and 7 Colts coming 2
at maturity from 1300 to 1(-;00 being sived by extra Draft Stallions “that weigh
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There are several grades of gran-
ite and marbe; the poorer kinds being
cheaper than the BEST. Some deal-
ers buy the CHEAPER kinds, trus-

ing tha tcusomers

they furnish you.

Will Not Know the
Difference

In that way some of them may quote
a little lower priec, which they MORE
than make up in the cheaper qualily

Stone Vaults

This is our new Ohio Blue Stone

Vault, It is

box
weather,

absolutely water
tight; takes the place of the rough
Can be set in any kind of
Itiis on exhibition at our
Factory or at the local undertakers.
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